*    The banishment of Ya^athingyan    *
tends to fall is like to rise. Nirvana only abideth, the
calming of this Law of rise and fall/

With that statement, at once an explanation of the
ultimate nature of what had happened and an announce-
ment of what might be expected to occur in the future,
he turned his head, lowered his eyes and proceeded on
his way. Yazathingyan remained in the dust till he had
disappeared beyond the gate and then, strengthened
and with hope, remounted his elephant and went for-
ward with the escort. They traversed the capital with-
out attracting attention, for he muffled his face from
the gaze of the inquisitive, having no desire to be re-
cognised in his disgrace. On reaching one of the
wharves they embarked shortly afterwards for the
south. Tit, 'Nit and the maid were allowed on board.
As the boat put off, the girl began to prepare a meal for
her master from provisions she had bought as they
passed through the bazaar. She was strangely happy.